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ADDRESS To Tax PUBLIC. 


Whrrn I firſt ſolicited the attention of the 
Public to an Exhibition of Pictures illuſtra- 
tive of the Holy Scriptures, and of the Poets 
of Great Britain, I did it with the diffidence 
of a man who embarks in a great and new 
undertaking ; of one who reſpects the taſte 
of the Public, and who is conſequently fear- 
ful of its cenſure; of one who was cautious 
of promiſing more than he could fulfil, and 
of raiſing expectations which he might 
chance to diſappoint. 'The patronage of a 
munificent and generous Nation has now 
placed me in a different predicament; and 
what was before the faultering breath of 
modeſty, ought now to be the loud and 
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(4) 
energetic voice of gratitude. The ſubſcrip- 
tion to my Bible is not only nearly complete, 
but is decorated with the moſt auguſt and 
reſpected names; and my Prints illuſtrative 
of the Poets have been honoured with the 
approbation of the beſt judges. 


WII I expreſs my warm acknowledg- 
ments to the Public and my Subſcribers, I do 
not wiſh to appear forgetful of my obliga- 
tion to the Artiſts of Great Britain. What- 

ever I have been able to atchieve in this way, 

it muſt be remembered that to their zeal and 
their exertions I am principally indebted for 
the ſucceſs of my plans. I do not wiſh to 
exhibit myſelf as a patron of the Arts, 
but I account it a happineſs to have lived to 
ſee a Britiſh- School rival whatever of excel- 
lence there is in the Ancient Maſters, and to 
have contributed, in ſome ſmall degree, as 
an humble, but I truſt not unfaithful, ſteward | 
af the public munificence, to its improve- 
ment. | 
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WnkrxvxR be the theories which may 
be invented, or the inſtitutions deſigned for 
the refinement of taſte; there is one means, 
and one only, of effectually cultivating the 
Arts, and that is, by liberally rewarding 
thoſe who profeſs them. I is one of my 
greateſt pleaſures to have equitably ſhared 
my emoluments with the Artiſts themſelves, 
and by opening a Poet's Gallery to have in- 
troduced them ſtill more to the notice of 
their country, and to have afforded it an op- 
portunity of befriending and encouraging 
excellence. 


To the collection of laſt ſeaſon there is 
now added fourteen pictures, which I flat- 
ter myſelf will not be found unworthy of 
the company into which they are intro- 
duced. Of this, indeed, I will venture to. 
aſſure my Subſcribers and the Public, that 
although the Subſcription to my Bible is ſa 
near completion, no expence ſhall be ſpared 
in the proſecution of the work ; and I firmly 


(9) 


expect that the ſucceeding numbers vil 
improve, rather than the contrary, upon 
we mich ber n due vd, 


Aer cloſe. this Added arichous men- 
tioning mother circumſtance, though not 
ſtrictly connected with the ſubjects of this 
exhibition. The pencil is moſt worthily 
employed when it ſerves to giye additional 
ſplendour to the happieſt efforts ofi the hu- 


biſtorian. I could not therefore help eſteem- 


ing it as a moſt fortunate event, and a favour 
for which I can never be ſufficiently grateful, 
to be honoured with the uſe of a ſet of draw- 
ings from the plays of SHAKESPEARE, pre- 
ſented by HENRY BuNBuRyY, Eſq. to Her 
Royal Highneſs the Ducheſs of Yorx, By 
the high patronage of the illuſtrious Pair, 
and under the ſanction of a moſt reſpectable 
part of the Nobility and Gentry, I am en- 
couraged to preſent to the Public a Series of 
Forty-eight Engravings from theſe Deſigns. 


1 


— A plan of the Propoſals, together with 
thoſe of the Bible and Poets, is 9 to 
this Catalogue. 


THOMAS MACKLIN, 
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THE Rees ENGLISH WAKE. 
NO JERNINGHAM' s pots. | has 

Painted by. W. Hau ron, EI. R. A. ba 


. 
© The fiery- treſſed Saracens o erthre : 
© Still doſt thou aſk what charm, what ſacred pow'r, - 
© Upheld my frame in danger's rudeſt hour? 
© Behold, behold the wonder - working charm, 
© That calm'd my fear in danger's rude alarm: 
© This little tomb, that claſps his better part, 
© Where ſleep the aſhes of his ſpotleſs heart ; 
© This relic, as it touch'd my conſcious breaſt, - 
My fainting ſoul with energy impreſt. F 
© Enough—ſoon as the flag of truce unfurl'd [| 
© Its ſofter colour to the Pagan world, 
To England then I urg'd my loneſome way, 
© Cloth'd in this pilgrim garb of amice grey: 
© Still, as the tenor of my way I kept, | 
© Ofer thee, oh Father! fond remembrance wept : 
* Oft did I fay, while tears roll'd down my face 
© (And as ſpoke I mov'd with quicker pace), 
By Time's devaſting hand deſpoil'd of friends, 


© Unſpous'd, undaughter'd, my lov'd parent bends.” 


No IL 
ADAM”S FIRST SIGHT OF, EVE. 
FROM MILTON'S PARADISE LOST, BOOK. VIII, 
Painted by the Rev. W. Prrns. 


I wak'd to find her, or for ever to deplore 
Her laſs; and other pleaſures all abure: 
When, out of hope, vl her pr fr 
Such as I ſaw her in my dream, adorn'd  _ / 
With what all earth or heaven could beſtow 
To make her amiable ! On ſhe: came, iro 
Led by her heav'nly Maker, though unſeen, 
And gnided by his voice ; nor uninform'd | 
Of nuptial ſanftity and marriage rites: 1 
Grace was in all her ſteps, Heaven in her eye, 
In every geſture dignity and le. 


No III. 
THE VESTAL. 
FROM GREGORY'S ODE ro MEDITATION. 


Painted by Sir Josnua REvNoLDs, R. A. Profident of the 
Royal Academy, - 

Lo, in the injur'd virgin's cauſe, 

Nature ſuſpends her rigid laws; 

By power ſupreme conſtrain'd, 

The trembling drops forget t' obey 

Old Gravitation's potent ſway, 

And reſt on air ſuſtain d. 


en) 1 
No IV. 
THE SCHOOL, MISTRESS. 18 


FROM SHENSTONE'S POEMS. 


| Painted by F. Wass riuv. Eh. RA 


In every village mark'd with little ſpire, 
Embower'd in trees, and hardly known to fame, 
There dwells, in lowly ſhed and mean attire, 
A matron old, whom we ſchool- miſtreſs name: 
Who boaſts unruly brats with birch to tame. 
They, grieven ſore, in piteous durance pent, 
Aw'd by the power of this relentleſs dame, 
And oft-times on vagaries idly bent, 

For unkempt hair, or taſk unconn' d, are ſorely ſhent. 


Her cap, far whiter than the driven ſnow, 
Emblem right meet of decency does yield : 
Her apron dy'd in grain, as blue, I trowe, | 
As is the hare-bell that adorns the field: 1 
And in her hand, for ſeepter, ſhe does wield 1 
Tway birchen ſprays; with anxious fear entwin'd, | 4 


P 


* 
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With dark diſtruſt, and fad repentance fill'd ; | 4 
And ſtedfaſt hate, and ſharp affliction join'd, 4 


And fury uncontroul'd, and chaftiſement unkind. 


In chow chair, bke that of Scottifh ſtem 
By the tooth of cankering eld defac'd, 
In whieh, when he receives his diadem, 
Our ſovereign prince and liefelt liege is plac'd, 
The matron ſate; and ſome with rank ſhe grac'd, 
(The ſource of children's and of courtiers' pride!) 
Redreſs d affronts, for vile affronts there paſs d; 
And warn'd them not the fretful to deride, 

But love each other dear, whatever them betide. 
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No V. 


COLLINS'S' ODE TO MERCY. 
Eng Painted by AnTavp. 2 


1 When he, whom even our joys provoke, 


The fiend of nature, join d his yoke, N 
And ruſh'd'in wrath to make our iſle his prey; L 
Thy form, from out thy ſweet abode, 1 
O'ertook him on his blaſted road, l T 
And ſtopt his wheels, and look d his rage away. 

I ſee recoil his ſable ſteeds, | 

That bore him ſwiſt to ſavage deeds : 

Thy tender melting eyes they own, oy 

O Maid, for all thy love to Britain ſhown, 

Where Juſtice bars her iron tower. 

To thee we build a roſeate bower ; 

Thou, thou ſhalt rule ur queen, and ſhare a monarch 
throne. 
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N. VI. 
GRAY'S ODE TO SPRING. 


Painted by Mania Coswar. 


Lol where the roſy boſom'd Hours, 


Fair Venus' train, appear, 
Diſcloſe the long- expecting flowers, 5 


© 13 ) 


The attic warbler pours her throat, 
Reſponſive to the cuckoo's note, 

The untaught harmony of Spring: 
While, whiſp' ring pleaſure as they fly, 
Cool zephyrs through the clear blue ſly. 
Their gather'd fragrance fling, 


No VII. 
MILTON'S COMUS, 
Painted by MARTIN. 


Com. She fables not; I feel that I do fear 
Her words, ſet off by ſome ſuperior power ; 
And though not mortal, yet a cold ſhuddering dew 
Dips me all o'er, as when the wrath of Jove 
Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus 
To ſome of Saturn's crew. I muſt diſſemble, 
And try her yet more ſtrongly. Come, no more, 
This is mere moral babble, and direct 
Againſt the canon laws of our foundation: 

I muſt not ſuffer this; yet tis but the lees 
And ſettlings of a melancholy blood: 

But this will cure all ſtraight, one ſip of this 
Will bathe the drooping ſpirits in delight 
Beyond the bliſs of dreams. Be wiſe, and taſte, 


[ The brothers ruſh in with fwords drawn, wroft bis glaſs 
out of his hand, and break it againſt the ground: bis rout 
make ſign of reſiſtance, but are all driven in.] 
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Ne VIII. aner e 
PRINCE ARTHUR'S, VISION... 


FROM SPanvER” $ ni Wink wn 
r ly Pans 


For, wearied with my ſportes, I did alight 
From loſtie ſteed, and downe to ſleepe me layd : 
The verdant gras my couch did goodly dight, 
And pillow was my helmett fayre diſplayd: 

| Whiles every ſence the humour fweet embayd, 
And ſlombring ſoft. my hart did ſteale away, 
Me ſeemed, by my fide a royall mayd 
Her daintie limbes full ſoftly down did lay: 
So fayre a creature yet ſaw never ſunny day. 
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Ne IX. * 0 1 
GOLDSMITH'S DESERTED VILLAGE. 
Painted by F. W nEATELY, EA. R. A. 


Good Heaven ! what forrows gloom'd that parting day, i 


That call'd them from their native walks away; 


When the poor exiles every pleaſure paſt, 
Hung round the bowers, and fondly look d their laſt, 
And took a long farewell, and wiſh'd in vain 


For ſeats like theſe beyond the weſtern main; 


And, ſhudd'ring ſtill to face the diſtant deep, 
Return d and wept,” and ſtill return'd to weep. 


N ( us ) 

The good old fire the firſt prepar'd to go 
To new-found worlds, and wept for other's woe; 
But for himſelf, in conſcious virtue brave, 
He only wiſh'd for worlds beyond the grave, 
His lovely daughter, lovelier in her tears, 
The fond companion of his helpleſs years, 
Silent went next, neglectful of her charms, 
And left a lover's for her father's arms. 
With louder plaints the mother ſpoke her woes, 
And bleſt the cot where every pleaſure roſe ; 
And kiſt her thoughtleſs babes with many a tear, 
And claſpt them cloſe, in ſorrow doubly dear; 
Whilſt her fond huſband ſtrove to lend relief 
In all the ſilent manlineſs of grief, 


Ne X. 
G RAT S ELE GT. 


Painted by Hauron, R. A. 


For thee, who, mindful of tir unhonour'd dead, 
Doſt in theſe lines their artleſs tale relate, 

If chance, by lonely contemplation led, 

Some kindred ſpirit ſhall inquire thy fate ; 


Haply, ſome hoary-headed fwain may ſay, 

© Oft have we ſeen him, at the peep of dawn, 
© Bruſhing with haſty ſteps the dews away 

\ To meet the ſun upon the upland lawn. 
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© There, at the foot of yonder nodding beech/ 0 "iT 
© Thar wreathes'its old fantaſtic roots ſo high, 10 
8 Hs Hide length at erat woul he ban. ec 
c And pore upon the brook that babbles by. us 91 is 
Hard by yon wood, now ſmiling, as in ſcorn COT bp * 
$ Muttering his wayward fancies, he would — 3 
Non dwoping, woful wan, ike one nem, 
. © Or craz d with care, or croſz d in hopeleſs love. . * 


| * One morn 1. mig him on ty NOTES, * ful 
© Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood, was he: | 


| © The next, with dirges due; in fad array, 


* Slow through the church-way path we ſaw him borne. 
© Approach and read (for thou canſt read) the lay 
© Grav'd on his ſtone, beneath yon aged thorn. 
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QUEEN KATHARINE'S DREAM. 
FROM SHAKESPEARE ; HENRY vit. N 5 


Painted by Foxett. 


ts of 20008; whe are ye? A al gone, 
And leave me here in wretchedneſs behind ye? 
Madam, we are here. 


GRtr. 


K Axn. It is not you I call for: 


Saw you none enter-fince I ſlept? 


| 5 2% 

Gxiye. None, madam.  —_ 

TITS, No! Sey you not, even now, a bleſſed troop 
Invite me to a banquet; whoſe bright faces 
Caſt thouſand beams upon me, like the ſun ? 
They promis'd me eternal happineſs ; 
And brought me garlands, Griffith, which I feel 
I am not worthy yet to wear: I ſhall 

Gate. I am moſt joyful, madam, ſuch good dreams 
Poſſeſs your fancy. 


N. XII. 
AMTNTOR AND THEO DORA. 
| FROM MALLET. 


Painted by STOTHARD. 


Slow as they mov'd, behold, amid the train, 

On either ſide ſupported, onward came, 

Pale, and of piteous look, a penſive maid ; 

As one by waſting ſickneſs ſore aſſail d, 

Or plung'd in grief profound. —Oh, all ye powers! 
Amyntor ſtartling cry d, and ſhot. his ſoul 

In rapid glance before him on her face. 

Illuſion ! no- it cannot be. My blood 

Runs chill: my feet are rooted here—and ſee ! 
To mock my hopes, it wears her gracious form. 


OY | 


| n 
PALAMON. AND ARCITE. 
: FROM CHAUCER, MODERNTZED BY DRYDEN. 
Painted by W. Haun rox, Ei. E. A4. 


ow mae Ge Whnk ln 1 hem up chain, 

Nor promis'd I thy priſoner to remain: 

The love of liberty with life is given, be N80 
And life itſelf th inferior gift of Heaven. 

Thus without crime I fled; but farther know, 

I with this Arcite am thy mortal foe : | 

Then give me death, ſince I thy life purſue, 

For ſafeguard of thyſelf; death is my due. 

More wouldſt thou know? I love bright Emily; 
And for her ſake, and in her ſight, will die. 


THE "DEATH OF ARCITE. 
FROM CHAUCER, MODERNIZED BY DRYDEN. 


Painted by W. HamitTox, EG. R. ” Hd . 


For virtue, valour, and for noble blood, 
Trach, honour, all that is compris d in good; 
So help me Heaven, in all the world is none 

So worthy to be low d as Palamon. 
He loves you too with ſuch an holy fire, 
As will not, cannot, but with life expire: 


. 
Our vow'd affections both have often try d; 
Nor any love but yours could ours divide. 
Then, by my love's invielable band, 
By my long ſuffering, and my ſhort command, 
If &er you-plight your vows when I am gone, 
Have pity on the faithful Palamon. 


N* XV. 
THE GOLDFINCHES. 
BY JAGO.—FROM DODSLEY'S POEMS, VOL. IV. 


Painted by RAMBERG. 


And now what tranſport glow'd in either's eye 
What equal fondneſs dealt th' allotted food ! 

What joy each other's likeneſs to deſcry, 

And future ſonnets in the chirping brood ! 

But, ah, what earthly happineſs can laſt ! 

How does the faireſt purpoſe often fail ? 

A truant ſchool-boy's wantonneſs could blaſt ; 

Their riſing hopes, and leave them both to wail. 4 

The moſt ungentle of his tribe was he; | 44 

No gen'rous precept ever touch'd his heart: j 

With concords falſe, and hideous proſody, | 

He ſcrawl'd his taſk, and blunder'd o'er his part. 


On barbarous plunder bent, with ſavage eye 
He mark'd where wrapt in down the younglings lay ; 
Then ruſhing ſeiz'd the wretched family, 
And bore them in his impious hands away. 
B 2 
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THE FREEING OF AMoRET BY 
BRITOMARTES.. 
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FROM SPENSER'S/ FAIRIB QUEENE, BOOK II. 
Painted by J. Or, EG. R. A. 


And, riſing up, gan ſtreight to overlooke 
Thoſe curſed leaves, his charmes back to reverſe: 


Full dreadfull things out of that balefull booke 

He red, and meaſur'd many a ſad verſe, 

That horrour gan the virgin's hart to perſe, 

And her faire locks up ſtared ſtiffe on end, 

Hearing him thoſe ſame bloody lynes reherſe ; 

And all the while he red ſhe did extend - 5 7 
een if ought he did offend. a 


in 
SANS-LOY KILLING THE LION. 
FROM SPENSER'S FAERIE QUEENE, CANTO It. 
Painted by R. Coswav, Ei. R. A. 


But her fierce ſeryant, full of kingly awe 

And high diſdain, when as his ſoverain dame 

So rudely handled by that foe he ſaw, 

With gaping jaws full greedy at him came; 

And, ramping on his ſhield, did ween the ſame 1. 
Have reft away with his ſharp-rending claws : 

But he waſs ſtout, and luſt did now inflame 

His courage more, that from his griping paws 

He hath his ſheild redeem'd, and forth his ſword he draws, 
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Ne XVIII. 
THE HERMIT. 
| FROM PARNELL. 
| Painted by Non. 


A river croſs'd the path; the paſſage o'er 

Was nice to find; the ſervant trod before: 

Long arms of oaks an open bridge ſupply'd, 

And deep the waves beneath them bending glide. 
The youth, who ſeem'd to watch a time to fin, 
Approach'd the careleſs guide, and thruſt him in: 
Plunging he falls, and riſing lifts his head, 

Then flaſhing turns, and ſinks among the dead. 
Wild, ſparkling rage inflames the father's eyes, 

He burſts the bands of fear, and madly cries, 

© Deteſted wretch !'—But ſcarce his ſpeech began, 
When the ſtrange partner ſeem'd no longer man : 
His youthful face grew more ſerenely ſweet ; 

His robe turn'd white, and flow'd upon his feet; 
Fair rounds of radiant points inveſt his hair, 
Celeſtial odours breathe through purpled air; 
And wings, whoſe colours glitter'd on the day, 
Wide at his back their gradual plumes diſplay. 
The form ethereal burſt upon his ſight, 

And moves in all the majeſty of U 
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Ne XIX. 
C OoNSTAN TTA. 
FROM CHAUCER, MODERNIZED BY BROOK, | 
Painted by Ric aun, R. 4. 


' Nor yet he ended—when, with troubled mien, 
| Quick at his knees low bow d Britannia's queen, 
Not ſo; not ſo; my father, loud ſhe cried, - 
© See here thy child, thy daughter, at thy fide;  _ 
Why look you thus, with wild and piercing eye? 

© 'Tis I, long loſt — my father—it is I ! 
_ © Conftantia,—who thro” many a death ſurvives, | 
And yet to ſee her king and fire arrives.” 1 
© —Yes, yes, you are my child - theſe accents tell 
He could no more; but on her neck he fell. > 


| N* XX, 
AMORET RAPT BY GREEDIE. Lus r. 
FROM SPENSER'S FAERIE QUEENE, BOOK IV. 
Sr Painted by MaRTIV. 
The whiles fair Amoret, of nought affeard, 
Walkt through the wood, for pleafure or for need ; 
When ſuddenly behind her backe ſhe heard 
One ruſhing forth out of the thickeſt weed, 


_— 


( 23 ) 


That, ere ſhe backe could turn to taken heed, | 

Feebly the ſhrigkt, but ſo feebly indeed, 

That Britomart heard not the ſhrilling ſound, : 
Here, whery rouge A the ay ferping found. 
It was to weet a wilde and falvage man, 

Yet was no man, but onely like in ſhape, 

And eke in ſtature higher by a ſpan, 

All overgrowne with haire, that could awhape 

An hardy hart; and his wide mouth did gape 

With huge great teeth, like to a tuſked bore: 

For he lived all on ravin and on rape | 

Of men and beaſts; and fed on fleſhly gore, 

The ſigne whereof yet ſtain'd his bloudy lips afore. 


N XXI. 
THE COTTAGERS. 
1 2 THOMSON'S . 


Painted by Sir Josnua RevyNoLDs, R. A. Prejident Eq] 
the Royal Academy. 


Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 

In herbs and fruits; whatever greens the Spring, 
When Heaven deſcends in ſhowers, or bends the bough, 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams ; 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 

Conceal'd, and fattens with the richeſt ſap: 

Theſe are not wanting ; nor the milky drove, 


HRT & o'er all the lowing vale ; 
B 4 


(24) 
Nor bleating mountains; nor the che of ſtreams, 
And hum of bees, inviting ſleep ſincere * ar: 
Into the guiltleſs breaſt, beneath the ſhade, bed f = 
Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay ; 
Nor ought. beſides of proſpect, grove, or ſong, 
r 
Here too dwells ſimple truth; plain innocence; - 
Unſully'd beauty; ſound unbroken youth,” © 
Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd; ta 5 
Health ever blooming ; unambitious toil, 


N XXII. | f 
"$0LOMON REJECTED. © 


FROM PRIOR, BOOK 11. 
7 


Painted by STOTHARD. 


1 fad, and fuklen from the gakden throne, 
With a ſubmiſſive ſtep, I haſted down. 


The glowing garland from my hair I took, 
Love in my heart, obedience in my look; © 


Prepar'd to place it on her comely head; 

O, favoured virgin, yet again I faid, 

© Receive the honours deſtin'd to thy brow ; 
And, O, above thy fellows, happy thou 

© Their duty muſt thy ſoy'reign word obey ; 

© Riſe up, my love !—My fair one, come away l 
What pang, alas, what ecſtaſy of ſmart, 

Tore up my ſenſes, and transfix d my heart, 
When ſhe with modeſt ſcorn the wreath return d. 
Reclin'd her beauteous neck, and inward mourn'd ! 


PS bo OUT uf g. Q } 
ALEXANDER'S/.-FEAST, 
FROM DRYDEN. 


Painted by. ARTAUD. 


Now gabe dn Nepia; 
A louder yet, and yet a louder ſtrain. 
Break his bands of ſleep aſunder, | 
And rouſe him, like a rattling peal of thunder. 
Hark, hark, the horrid ſound 
Has rais'd up his head: 
As awak'd from the dead, 
And amaz'd, he ſtares around. 
© Revenge, revenge Timotheus cries; 
See the furies ariſe, | 
See the ſnakes that they rear, 
How they hiſs in their hair, 
Behold a ghaſtly band, 
Each a torch in his hand ! 
Thoſe are Grecian ghoſts, that in battle were ain. 
And unbury d remain, 
Inglorious on the plain. 
Give the vengeance due 
I? v the valiant crew, 
Behold how they toſs their torches on high, 
How they point to the Perſian abodes, 
And glittering temples of their hoſtile gods ! 
The princes applaud, with a furious joy ; 
And the king ſeiz'd a flambeau with zeal to deſtroy, 


( 6 ) 


Thais led the way, 
To light him to his prey, 
And, like anocher Helen, fir d another Troy. 
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| * No f * VN * 
THE DEATH-RED of TEE 1⁰ ber, i 


+ 
„ * 


FROM YOUNG'S eo on THOUGHTS. 


vu „ the Bru, w. Pr, R, 7 


The chamber where de gry rp aps ls op 
Is privileg'd beyond, the common Walk 
Of virtuous life, quite in the verge of heaven. 
Fly, ye profane | jr jd; done 
Receive the bleſſing, and adare the chance 
That threw in this Betheſda your diſeaſe: 

I unreſtored by. this, deſpair. your cure. 3 
For here reliſtleſs demonſtrarign dwells; © 
A death-bed 's a dexeRor af the heart. 

Here tir d diſſimulation drops her maſk, 3 
Through Is grimace that miſtreſs of the ſcene. 
Here, real and apparent are the fame. f 
You ſee the man; you ſee his hold on Heayen; 

If found his virtue, as Philander's ſound, 

Heaven waits not the laſt moment; ons her Giends 
On this fide death; and points them out to men, 

A lecture, ſilent, but of ſovereign power. 2 

To vice, confuſion; and to virtue, peace. 


* 1 
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M A R I x N. 
FROM GRAY? 's PASTORALS. . * 
Painted 2 H. Bonzunv, EA. 


Laſt Friday's eve, when, as the ſun was ſer, | 
I, near yon ſtile, three fallow gipſies met; 
Upon my hand they caſt a poring look, 


Bid me beware; and thrice their heads they ſhook : : 


They ſaid, that many croſſes I muſt prove, 
Some in my worldly gain, but moſt in love. 


Next morn I miſg'd three hens and our old cock, 


And off the hedge two pinners and a ſmock : 

I bore theſe loſſes with a-Chriſtian mind, 

And no miſhaps could feel while thou wert kind. 
But ſince, alas! I grew my Colin's ſcorn, 


I've known no pleaſure, night, or noon, or morn, - 


Help me, ye gipſies, bring him home again, 
And to a conſtant laſs give back her ſwain. 


N* XXVI. 
THE MOUSE'S PETITION. 


(Found in the Trap where he had been confined all Night.) 


BY MRS. BARBAULD. 
Painted by H. Bunsury, EA. 


Oh, hear a penſive priſoner's prayer, 
For liberty that ſighs ; 

And never let thine heart be ſhut 
Againſt a wretch's cnes ! 


* 
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For here forlorn and fad I ſit 


Within the wiry gate; 
_— 


And | hon a tyrant's chain, e, es £47) 


Let not thy Wrong ppl Wr aff ivy 
A fiee-born mouſe dent TM v Wb 4 


| ? Tab i + EE 
Oh, do not ſtain with guide blood. 
Thy hoſpitable heart 
Nor giumph that un wils berry. 
A prize ſo little worth. » 


The ſcatter'd gleanings of a faſt 
My frugal meals ſupply; 11 + 
But, if thine unrelenting heart 
JENS Gon ay Wo th 


The cheerful light, the viel an. 
ande 
The common gifts of Heaven. 


The well-taught philoſophic mind 4 
To all compaſſion gives; ; | 
Caſts round the world an equal eye, 
And feels for all that lives. | | 


If mind, as ancient ſages taught, , 
A never dying flame, 8 
Still ſhifts chro” „ ry 
In every form the ſame; 


(29) 
Beware, leſt in the worm you cruſh 
A brother's ſoul you find; a 
Diſlodge a kindred mind. 
Or, if this tranſient gleam of day 
Be all of life we ſhare, _ 
Let pity plead within thy breaſt 
That little all to ſpare, 


So may thy hoſpitable board 
With health and peace be crown'd ; 
And every charm of heartfelt caſe 
Beneath thy roof be found. 


+ So, when deſtruction lurks unſeen, 
Which men like mice may ſhare, 
May ſome kind angel clear thy path, 
And break the hidden ſnare. 


N* XXVIL 
LODON A. 


FROM POPE'S WINDSOR FOREST. 


Painted by Manta Cogwar. 


Above the reſt a rural nymph was fam'd, 

Thy offspring, Thames! the fair Lodona nam'd; 
(Lodona's fate, in long oblivion caſt, | 

The Muſe ſhall ſing, and what ſhe ſings ſhall laſt.) 


( go ) | 


l 
But by the creſcent and the golden zone. d A 
She ſcorn'd the praiſe of beauty and the care; 
A belt her waiſt, a fillet binds her hair: 
A painted quiver on her ſhoulder ſounds, 
And with her dart the flying deer the wounds. | 
It chanc'd, as, eager of the chaſe, the maid | 
Beyond the foreſt's verdant limits ſtray d, 
Pan ſaw and lov'd, and, burning with deſire, 
Purſu'd her flight; her flight increas'd his fire. 
Not half ſo ſwift the trembling doves can fly, 
When the fierce eagle cleaves the hquid fly ; 
Not half ſo ſwiftly the fierce eagle moves, — 
When thro' the clouds he drives the trembling doves ; 
As from the god ſhe flew with furious pace, 
Or as the god, more furious, urg'd the chaſe. 
Now, fainting, ſinking, pale, the nymph appear; 
Now, cloſe behind, his ſounding ſteps ſhe hears ; 
And now his ſhadow reach'd her as ſhe run, 5 
His ſhadow lengthen'd by the ſetting ſun; 

And now his ſhorter breath with ſultry air 
Pants on her neck, and fans her parting hair. 

In vain on Father Thames ſhe calls for aid, 

Nor could Diana help her injur'd maid, _ 

Faint, breathleſs, thus ſhe pray'd, nor pray'd in vain; 
Ah, Cynthia, .ah !—tho' baniſh'd from thy train, 
Let me, O let me, to the ſhades repair, 

My native ſhades=there-weep, and murmur there. 


She ſaid, and, melting as in tears ſhe lay, 
In a ſoft ſilver ſtream diſſolvd away. 
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N. XXVIII. 
THE WOODMAN AND HIS DOG; 
FROM COWPER'S TASK, BOOK V. 


Painted by BAR KTR, f Bath. 


Forth goes the woodman, leaving unconcern'd 11 
The cheerful haunts of man: to wield the axe 1 
And drive the wedge in yonder foreſt drear, il 
From morn to eve his ſolitary taſk. - 1 
Shaggy, and lean, and ſhrewd, with painted ears | 
And tail cropp'd ſhort, half lurcher and half cur, 
His dog attends him. Cloſe behind his heel 

Now creeps he flow ; and now, with many a friſk 
Wide-ſcamp'ring, ſnatches up the drifted ſnow 
With iv'ry- teeth, or ploughs it with his ſnout ; 

Then ſhakes his powder'd:coat, and barks for joy. 
Heedleſs of all his pranks, the ſturdy churl 
Moves right toward the mark; nor ſtops for aught, 
But, now and then, with preſſure of his thumb, 1 
T” adjuſt the fragrant charge of a ſhort tube 11 
That fumes beneath his noſe: the trailing cloud 1 
Streams far behind him, ſcenting all the air. 
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THE» DELUGE. 3 
818 vi. 11, 12. r aree 1 in 


Painted by P, J. Dz LouTHERBOURO, Eh, R. 4. 


| Tre the fix hundredth year of Noah's life in the ſecond 
month, the ſeventeenth day of the month, the fame day 
wereall the fountzins of the greatdeep becker ur: and the 
windows of heaven were opened. 

And the rin as vpon de earch Gore day 3 


NV XXX. BY © 
NOAH” 8 SACRIFICE. 
GENESIS VIII. 18-20. 


n. J. Dx Lournxxgovxc, Ef. R. A. 


e i en bis 
ſons' wives, with him: 


tw) 
Every beaſt, every creeping thing, and every fowl, aud 
22 IO CGSENA, EY 
forth out of the ark. - 
Ane ee als (he Lone, und ck of 
every clean beaſt, and of every clean fowl, and offered 
burnt offerings on the altar. 


| Ne XXXI. 
JACOB'S FIRST SIGHT OF RACHEL 
GENESIS XX. 4—6. 

Painted by WILLIAM HAMILTON, EA. R. A. 


And Jacob ſaid unto them, My brethren, whence be ye? 
And they ſaid, Of Haran are we. 
And he faid unto them, Know ye Laban the fon of 
Nahor ? And they faid, We know bim. 

And he faid unto them, 7s he well? And they ſaid, He 
is well: eee e RE So EE bi 
the ſheep. 


Ne XXXII. 
JACOB'S DREAM. 


GENESIS xxvIIl. 10— 12. 


Painted by STOTHARD. 


And Jacob went out from Beerſheba, and went toward 

Trans 

2. ü upont's cerwln place, and tartidd-there 

all night, becauſe the ſun was ſet: and he took of the 
C 


[| 
v-Y 


0 34 
ſtones of chat place, wd pur them for l pillows, wade 


. down. in that place to ſſec . 
And he dreamed, and behold a ladder ſer, upon the 


cenrth, and che top of it reached to heaven: and behold 
the angels of God aſcending and deſcending on it. 


Ne XXXIII. 


| MOSES MEETING HIS WIFE AND SONS. 
- - EXODUS XVIH. 5—7. „ 
Painted -by ARTAUD. ; 


And Jethro, Moſes' fither-iͤn-law, came with ls ſons, - 


and his wife, unto Moſes in the wilderneſs, where be en- 
ren 


And he ſaid unto Moſes, I thy father-in-law matter | 


"come unto thee, and thy wiſe, and her two ſors with her. 
And. Moſes went out to meet his father-in-law, and 
did obeiſance, and kiſſed him: and they aſked each other 
of their welfare; and they came into the tent. 


Ne XXXIV. 


JOHN PREACHING IN THE WILDERNESS: 


MATTHEW IH. I, 2. 


Painted by STOTHARD. 


— co preaching in the 
wilderneſs of Judea, 

And faying, Repeat yes or the kingdom of heaven 
at hand. adit 5s 


« 95 90 


* n 
cis T, APPEASING THE STORM. 


MATTHEW vin. 2326. 
Painted by P. J. Dx LournERBOURO, E. R. A. 


And, when, he was entered into a ſhip, his diſciples 
followed him. E 
. And behold chere aroſe a great tempeſt in the ſea, in- 
en thas da ee wich the wines: but he 
N 

And his diſciples c came to bim, and awoke him,  faying, 
Lord, faye us; we periſh. 

And he faith unto them, We EE Geof 
little faith? Then he aroſe, and rebuked the winds and 
MN. and there was a great calm. 


N XXXVI. 
CHRIST IN THE GARDEN. 
MATTHEW XXVI. 42. 
Painted by RicHARD Coswar, Eſq. R. A. 


He went away again the ſecond time, and prayed, ſay- 
ing, O my Father, if this cup may not paſs away from me, 
(ROOT WAA; Wy WE VE ON, 


LI. 
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rolled away ; for it was very great. 
And, entering into the ſepulchre, they ow u young an 
| (ing ol the Tight tile, hel ira Wit Wes gies: 


„ 
N* XXVII. 


run MARYS GOING To THE SEPULCHRE. 
Manx vn 25. 
Painted by SMAX. 
Aud very early in the niojning, the firſt Jy bf the week, 


. Yy 
„ 
% 


| | ey came uno he pub ate rg oe it 


And they faid among "Who ſhall ron us 


away the ſtone from the door of the Tpulchre? © 


And, when they looked, they ſa that dhe tone ws 


And he faith unto theth, Be not aMtighted.: ye ſeck 
Jeſus of Nazareth, which was crucified: he is riſen; he is 
not here: behold the place where they laid him. 


VN XXXVIII. 
THE ANGEL FREEING THE APOSTLES. 


ACTS V. I7—20. 


N oy Kink. 


has tir -high wlll een 
with him, (which is the ſect of the Sadducees,) and were 
filled with indignation, 


(3) 


And ld ber hands on the pole, and pur them in | 


the common priſon. 

Bue the angel of. che Land . Feb opened the pride 
doors, and brought them forth, and ſaid, 
| Go, ſtand and ſpeak in the temple to the people all the 
words of this life. 


© "NP XXXIX. 
ABIGAIL BEFORE DAVID. 


I SAMUBL XXV. 23, 24 
Painted by W. HAN rox, EA. R. A. 


And, when Abigail ſaw David, ſhe haſted, and lighted 
off the aſs, and fell before David on her face, and bowed 
| herſelf to the ground, 

And fell at his feet, and ſaid, Upon me, my lord, upon 
me let this iniquity be: and let thine handmaid, I pray thee, 
ſpeak in thine audience ; and hear the wards of thine 


handmaid. 


Ne XL. 
THE DEVIL LEAVING CHRIST. 
| MATTHEW iv. 10, 11. 


Painted by BovkGEeors. 


Then faith Jeſus unto him, Get thee hence, Satan: for 


it 1s written, COR Cp ee, 
him only ſhalt thou ſerve. ö 
Then the devil leaveth him, and, en e 
and miniſtered unto him. 
3 
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ruf DEPARTURE OF HAGAR. | 


And Abraham roſe up early in the morning, and took 
bread, and a bottle of water, and gave it unto Hagar, 
(putting it on her ſhoulder,) and the child, and ſent her 
away: and ſhe departed, and wandered in the wilderneſs 
of Beer-ſheba. 


N. XLUI. 


THE SACRIFICE OF JEPHTHAH'S 
DAUGHTER. 


JUDGES XI. 39, 40. 
Painted by J. Oe, E. R. 4. 5 


And it came to paſs, at the end of two months, that ſhe 
returned unto her father, who did with her according to his 
vow which he had vowed: and ſhe knew no man. And 
it was a cuſtom in Iſrael, that the daughters of Iſrael 
went yearly to lament the daughter of Jephthah the Gilcad- 
mann 


6390 


N' XIIII. 
NAT HAN'S PARA BLE. 
2 SAMUEL XII. 1—4. 


Painted by Pars. 


And the Loxp ſent Nathan unto David: and he came 
unto him, and ſaid unto him, There were two men in one 
city; the one rich, and the other poor. 

The rich man had exceeding many flocks and herds : 

But the poor man had nothing, fave one little ewe lamb, 
which he had bought, and nouriſhed up; and it grew up 
together with him, and with his children: it did eat of his 
own meat, and drank of his own cup, and lay in his boſom, 
and was unto him as a daughter. 

And there came a traveller unto the rich man, and he 
ſpared to take of his own flock, and of his own herd, to 
dreſs for the wayfaring man that was come unto him; but 
took the poor man's lamb, and dreſſed it for the man that 
was come to him. | 


N* XLIV. 
THE ANGEL DESTROYING THE 
ASSYRIAN CAMP. 


2 KINGS XIX. 35. 
Painted by P. J. Dz LoutuzrBouRo, Eſq. R. A. 


And it came to paſs that night that the angel of the 
Loxp went out, and ſmote in the camp of the Aſſyrians 
C 4 


(#) | 
an hundred fourſcore and five thouſand: . and, when they 


Ne XLV. 
5 THE ASCENT OF ELIJAH. 
| | 2 KINGS 11. IO, 11. 
85 Painted by p. J. Dr LouTHERBOURG, Eg. K. 4 


'And he faid, Thou haſt aſked a hard thing: nevertheleſs, 
if thou ſee me toben I am taken from thee, it ſhall be fo 
unto thee ; but, if not, it ſhall not be % 

And it came to paſs, as they ſtill went on and talked, 
that, behold, there appeared a chariot of fire, and horſes of 
fire, and parted them both aſunder: and Elijah went up 
by a whirlwind into heaven. i 


„ i 
THE PRESENTATION IN THE TEMPLE. 


LUKE u. 22— 28. 
Painted by J. Orn, Ei. R. A. 


And when the days of her purification, according to the 


law of Moſes, were r 
Jeruſalem, to preſent bim to the Lord; 


£8 ) 

And to offer a ſacrifice according to that which is ſaid 
in the law of the Lord A pair of turtle-doves, or two 
young pigeons. MD ge anno! 150 9 

And, behold, there was a man in Jeruſalem, whoſe 
name wi Simeon; and the ſame man was Juſt and de- 
vout, waiting for the conſolation of Iſrael: and the Holy 
Ghoſt was upon him. *S & £3, 

And ic wes omaled Sat blew, by the Hoke Ghaltnkes 
he ſhould not ſee deuth before he had ſeen the Lord's 
Chriſt, 
| Sekde.cmby ide nete ies 
the parents brought in the child Jeſus, to do for him after 
the cuſtom of the law, 

Then took he him up in his arms, and bleſſed God. 


Ne XXVII. 
THE RAISING OF JAIRUS'S DAUGHTER. 
MARK v. 41, 42. 


Painted by HOPNER. 


And he took the damſel by the hand, and faid unto 
her, Talitha cumi ; which is, being anterpreted, Damſel, 
I ſay unto thee, ariſe. 


And ſtraightway the damfel aroſe, and walked ; for ſhe 


was of the age of twelve years. And they were aſtoniſhed 
with a great aſtoniſhment. 
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N. XIVIIL © Ty 


THE SHIPWRECK OF sr. PAUL. . 


ACTS XXVII. 43, 44- 


Painted by P. J. Dz LouTruzznouro, EV. R. A. 


But the centurion, willing to ſave Paul, kept them from 
their purpoſe, and commanded that they which could ſwim 
ſhould caſt rbemſetves firſt into the ſea, and get to land; 

And the reſt, ſome on boards, and ſome on broken 
pieces of the ſhip. And fo it came to paſs, that they 
eſcaped all ſafe to land. 


© 


Ne XLIX. 


— 


THE FINDING OF MOSES. 


EXODUS 11. 7—9. 


Painted by W. HamiLTon, E. R. A. 
Then faid his ſiſter to Pharaoh's daughter, Shall I go 
and call to thee a nurſe of the Hebrew women, that ſhe 
may nurſe the child for thee ? 
And Pharaoh's daughter faid to her, Go. And the 
: maid went, and called the child's mother. 
And Pharaoh's daughter ſaid unto her, Take this child 
away, and nurſe it for me, and I will give thee thy wages. 
And the woman took the child, and nurſed it. 
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THE WOMAN ACCUSED OF ADULTERY. 
Painted by AktTavup. 


So, when they continued aſking him, he lifted up him- 
ſelf, and faid unto them, He that is without fin among 
you, lee him firſt caſt a lone at her. 

And again he ſtooped down, and wrote on the ground. 

And they which heard it, being convicted by their own 
conſcience, went out one by one, beginning at the eldeſt, 
even unto the laſt: GO eee 


e e 


Ne LI. 
ST. JOHN. 


LUKE II. 4. 
N 


Painted by B. Wer, EG. R. 4. 


As it is written in the book of the words of Eſaias the 
prophet, ſaying, The voice of one crying in the wilder- 
neſs, Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make his paths 
14 C 6 
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N* LII. 
MOSES. | 
aer ACTS: Vit, 37- KAMOYW 3 777 
| Panedy B Wer, Bg. „ 


This is that Moſes which ſaid unto the children of 
Iſrael, A Prophet ſhall te” Lord your God raiſe up unto | 
TOO PR Aa anne 


GATE IH, HIS v. Il at e 862) 
OF SUCH IS THE KINGDOM. OF HEAVEN. 
| * Maxx . 36, 37.1 


3 


Painted by B. Wusr, Ei. R. A. 


"And he wok « ch and f biet; in the n af 
them: and, when he had taken him in his arms, he ſaid 
unto them, 

Whoſoever ſhall receive one- of ſuch children in my 
name, receiveth me: and whoſoever ſhall receive me, 

receiveth not me, but him that ſent me. 


N Iv. 
THE TRANSFIGURATION. 


LUKE IX. 29—32. 


d £36, | Painted by SMIRK. 


And, as he prayed, the faſhion of his countenance was 
altered, and his raiment was white and gliſtering. 


( 45 ) 

And, behold, _—_—_— _— — — — 
were Moſes and Elias 

— n 
which he ſhould accompliſh at Jeruſalem. 

But Peter, and they that were: with him, were heavy 
with ſleep: and when they were awake they faw his glory, 
| N“ LV. 
JUDITH ATTIRIN G. 
JUDITH x. 1—4. 
Painted by J. Or IE, RA © 

Now after that ſhe had ceaſed to cry unto the God of 
Iſrael, and had made an end of all theſe words, 

She roſe where ſhe had fallen down, and called her 
maid, and went down into the houſe, in the which ſhe 
abode in the ſabbath days, and in her feaſt days, 

And pulled off the fackcloth which ſhe had on, and 
put off the garments of her widowhood, and waſhed her 
body all over with water, and anointed herſelf with pre- 
cious ointment, and braided the hair of her head, and put 
on a tire upon it, and put on her garments of gladneſs, 
where with ſhe was clad during the life of Manafſes her 
huſband. 
And ſhe took ſandals upon her feet, and put about her 
her bracelets, and her chains, and her rings, and her ear- 
rings, and all her ornaments, and decked herſelf bravely, 
to allure the eyes of all men that ſhould ſee ger. 


9. 


| ne —_ 22811 4 | fl arr 
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FRY 047 * Painted by StornanD. 1 


And he ſpake this parable unto them, faying, | 
| What man of you, having an hundred ſheep, if ye loſe 
one of them, doth not leave the ninety and nine in the 
wilderneſs, and go after that which is loſt, until he find it? 
And when he hath found ig, he layeth & on his ſhoul- 
/ ders, rejoicing. 
And when he cometh. home, he calleth together bis 
friends and neighbours, ſaying unto them, Rejoice with 
me; for I have found my ſheep which was loſt, 


Ne LVII, ws, 
CHRIST AND THE WOMAN OF NEGRIL 
JoHN iv. 6, 7, 8, 27. 


Painted by W. HamiLToON, R. A. - 


| eee eee there. Jeſus therefore, being 
wearied with his journey, fat thus on the well: and it was 
about the ſixth hour, | 

There cometh a woman of Samaria to draw water: 
So rate ar; Give me to drink. 
— 19%" 9 ubuy aan hes 
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And upon this came his diſciples, and matvelted tht 


his rallied with the womart yet no man ſaid, What ſeekeft 


thou ? or, Why talkeſt thou with her? 


x LVIIL 
THE LORD OF THE VINEYARD, 
MATTHEW XX. 8—12, 


Painted by J. Op IE, R. A. 


- 


So when even was come; the lord of the vineyard faith 
unto his ſteward, Call the labourers, and give them their 
hire, beginning from the laſt unto the firſt. | 

And when they came that were hired about the 
eleventh hour, they received every man a penny. 

Bur when the firſt came, they ſuppoſed that they ſhould 
have received more; and they likewiſe received every 
man a penny. 

And when they had received if, they murmured againſt 
the goodman of the houſe, 

—. Saying, Theſe laſt have wrought zut one hour, and 
thou haſt made them equal unto us, which have _ 
the burden and heat of the day. 


N* LIX. 
THE ANGEL BINDING SATAN. 


REVELATION XX. I—}. 
Painted by J. Dx LourhrRRBOURO, R. A. 


And I ſaw an angel come down from heaven, having 
the key of the bottomleſs pit and a great chain in his 
hand. 
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And: Aa.hid ball ap. the dragen, Hat old Grp, 
years, | iv Din T0 YT en 
And caſt him into the bottomleſs pit, and ſhut him 
up, and ſet a ſeal upon him, that he ſhould deceive the 
nations no more, till the thouſand years ſhould be ful- 
filled: and after that he muſt be looſed a little ſeaſon. 


| Ne LX. 
© ESTHER ACCUSING HAMAN. 
ESTHER VII, 4—5. | 


Painted by W. Harro, R. A. 


| For we are ſold, I and my people, to be deftroyed, to 
be ſlain, and to periſh. But if we had been fold for 
bondmen and bondwomen, I had held my tongue, al- 
though the enemy could not countervail the King's 
damage. | 

Then the king Ahaſuerus anſwered and ſaid unto 
Eſther the queen, Who is he, and where is he, that durſt 
preſume in his heart to do ſo? 
And Efther ſaid, The adverſary and enemy it this 
wicked Haman. Then Haman was afraid before the 


- ohne hae 
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| Ny IXI. 
' THE ADORATION OF THE, SHEPHERDS: 


LUKE I. 15—17. 


Painted by WESTALI. 


And it came to paſs, as the angels were gone away 
from them into heaven, the ſhepherds ſaid one to another, 
Let us now go even unto Beth-lehem, and ſee this thing 
which is come to paſs, which the Lord hath made known 
unto us. 

And 9 with haſte, and found Mary, and Jo- 
ſeph, and the babe lying in a manger. 

And when they had ſeen i, they made known abroad 
the ſaying which was told them concerning this child. 


Ne LXII. 
RUTH GLEANING, 
RUTH II, 5—8. | 
Painted by STOTHARD. 


Then ſaid Boaz unto his ſervant that was ſet over the 
reapers, Whoſe damſel is this? | 

And the ſervant that was ſet over the reapers anſwered, 
and ſaid, It is the Moabitiſh damſel that came back with 
Naomi out of the country of Moab: | 

And ſhe faid, I pray you, let me glean and cather 
after the reapers among the ſheaves: ſo ſhe came, and 
hath continued even from the morning until now, that 


ſhe tarried a little in the, houſe. 
D 


Qt 51) | 
Then faid Boaz unto Ruth, Heareſt thou not, my 


daughter? Go not to glean in another field, neither go 
from hence, but abide & bers, iin by lem 


- 


K — 2 * "=" = — 
* " 
* — — —— — x ee 
. * * . 2 
— = « 
* 


# 
: 


NO LXIII. 
MANOAH'S SACRIFICE. 
| JUDGES XIII, 19, a | 
. Painted by W. HamiLToON, X. A. 


So Manoah took a kid with a meat-offerid, and 
offered it upon a rock unto the Lord: and rbe angel did 
wonderouſly; and Manoah and his wife looked on. 

For it came to paſs, when the flame went up toward 
heaven from off the altar, that the angel of the Lord 
aſcended in the flame of the altar. And Manoah and his 
wife looked on it, and fell on their faces to the ground. 


. 


Ne LXIV. 


BELSHAZZAR'S FEAST: 
| DANIEL v. 4—6, IE 
Painted by ARTAUD. 


They drank wine, and praiſed the gods of gold, and of 
ſilver, of braſs, of iron, of wood, and of ſtone. 

In the fame hour came forth fingers of a man's hand, 

and wrote over againſt the candleſtick upon the plaiſter 
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of the wall of the king's palace: and the king ſaw the 
part of the hand that wrote. 


Then the king's countenance was changed, and his 


thoughts troubled him, fo that the joints of his loins were 
looſed, and his knees ſmote one againſt another. 


N* LXV. 


THE DEPARTURE OF LOT AND HIS. 
FAMILY, 


GENESIS XIX, 15—17. 


Painted by TRESHAM. 


And when the morning aroſe, then the angels haſtened 
Lot, ſaying, Ariſe, take thy wife, and thy two daughters, 
which are here; leſt thou be conſumed in the iniquity of 


the city. 


And while he lingered, the men laid hold upon his 
hand, and upon the hand of his wife, and upon the hand 
of his two daughters; the Lord being merciful unto 
him: and they brought him forth, and ſet him without 
the city. 

And it came to paſs, when they had brought them forth 


abroad, that he faid, Eſcape for thy life; look not be- 


hind thee, neither ſtay thou in all the plain; eſcape to the 
mountain, leſt thou be conſumed, 
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„ 00 el. 
SAUL PRESENTING HIS DAUGHTER 
MERAB TO DAVID. 


I SAMUEL XVIII. 17, 18, 
Printed by WoobroRD, 


And Saul ſaid to David, Behold, my elder daughter 


x Merab, her will I give thee to wife: only be thou valiant 


for me, and fight the Lord's battles. For Saul faid, Let 
not" mine hand be wen Rim, but les the hand of the 
Philiſtines be upon him. 


And David ſaid unto Saul, Who am I? and what is - 
my life, or my father's family in Iſrael, oat 1 Should be 


ſon-in-law to the king? 


No LXVII 
TIE GIVING OF THE LAW. 


© EXODUS xxx. I16—1g. 
Painted by P. J. Dx LouTantrBOuRo, R. A. 
And it came to paſs on the third day in the morning, 


that there were thunders and lightnings, and a thick 
cloud upon the mount, and the voice of the trumpet ex- 


ceeding loud; fo that all the people that was in the camp 


trembled. 
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And Moſes brought forth the people out of the camp 
to meet with God; and they ſtood at the nether part of 
the mount. 

And mount Sinai was altogether on a a Tnoke, becauſe 
the Lord deſcended upon it in fire: and the ſmoke thereof 
aſcended as the ſmoke of a furnace, and the whole mount 


quaked greatly. 


And when the voice of the trumpet founded long, and 


waxed louder and louder, Moſes ſpake, and God an- 
ſwered him by a voice, 
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MACKLIN'S BIBLE; 


orie rn, BY PERMISSION, W 


TO HIS MAJESTY. 


I. 
Sixry PrcTuREs ſhall be painted, from the moſt inte- 
reſting paſſages, by the firſt artiſts; and engraved by 
Mr. BazxToLozzi, Mr. SHarez, Mr. 2225 Mr. * 
Mr. ByKne, &c. &c. 


II. * 
Tux work will be publiſhed, as nearly as can be com- 


puted, in ſixty numbers, making three magnificent vo- 
lumes. Each number to contain one capital hiſtorical 
print. The ſize twelve inches by ten. 


III. 


Exxxv book will be enriched with Vignettes, as head 
and tail pieces, excluſive of the large prints. 
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IV. 
- 'SuBsCR1B8RS to pay One Guinea as a ſecurity for 
completing their ſet, for which a receipt will be given by 
the proprietor. The. receipt may be transferred, and the 
holder entitled to its advantages according as it ſtands. in 
the liſt. 


4 i . V. 
* 


No proofs will be taken off the plates, the proprietor 
being determined that the ſubſcribers ſhall have them in 
the order they are ſubſcribed for. | 


| VI. 
Las betes to Sni be Wide Shillings each 
ao, eee, 


1 
One number will be publiſhed every month, till the 
work is completed. ciel * 
va. \ * — 


Tux names of ſubſcribers vill be printed to bind vin 
the work. | 


IX. 

A Volume of Notes, by the moſt learned men of the 
age, will be publiſhed, as a Supplement. The ſubſcribers 
will be at liberty to receive or reject this volume, as it 
may or may not meet their approbation : the price will 
be announced as ſoon as poſſible. 04 ts 


* 
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X. 
Tat work will be executed on a Type caft, ant! a 
Paper manufactured,” on purpoſe; and the whole finaſbed 
I eee ee 
are already publiſhed. - | | 


; - - 
' 


——— 


T7 |; LS onen 568 bw toow 47 
t Thoſe who ib 10 betoime faubſeribers are requeſted i» = 
recollet? that the proprietor has given up every advantage 
erifing from proof impreſſions; conſequently early ſubſcribers 
will be in poſſeſſion of thoſe prints which would conſtitute the 
— Gee e eee 
Fr 

By the literal affitence which be is promiled from the fo 
artiſts, and bis own determination that no expenſe or pains 
all be wanting, be feals bimſelf emboldened to affure the 
public, that this publication will, in every part of it, be the 
moſt perfect and magnificent ever yet offered to the public in 
nt 
x enmut belp obſerving, e nn 
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| 
| Sorscxtrrrons received ey We proprietor, TroMAs 
| Mackian, at Pots” Gallery, Fleet-ſtreet, and his Gallery 
| of Poets, Pall- mall; Meſſrs. Epwarps and Sous, Book- 


Þ ſellers, of Pall-mall and Halifax; and Mr. DiiLY, 


PROPOSALS 


FOR 
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MAcKLIN 15 BRITISH POETS. 


DEDICATED, BY PERMISSION, To 
HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE PRINCE OF WALE S, 


' AND ILLUSTRATIVE OF THE MOST CELEBRATED 
BRITISH POETS; 


| PARTICULARLY, 


Goldſmith, 


C50) | 


CONDITIONS. | 
I. One hundred Pictures of the moſt intereſting ſubjects, 
from the Poets of Great Britin, de pane by che 
following Maſters : 


VB 8 . n mud the Ropal dur W 
| ; "Mr. Barry, drehe of Painting tothe Royal Academy, 
FEY and R. A. 

Mr. Big. ; | ; 
* Mr. Coſway, Painter is His Ropl Hghnes the Pine 
1 of Wales, and R. A. 

Mrs. Coſlway, 

Mr. Fuſeli. 

Mr. Gainſborough, R. A. 1 

Mr. Hamilton, R. A. ; : 
Mr. Hoare., ie | 
Cl Mrs. Angelica Kauffman, R. A. a W 
F | MIXr. Louthezbourgy R. A. ö 


4 0 4 Mr. Nixon. 


j Mr. Pocock, of Brifhel. 
| Mr. Peters, N. A. whoſe Subjects, already engaged for bo 
' Bf are from Milton, and Young, 
it Mr. Rigaud, R. A. A 
|} Mr. Stothard. © 
Mr. Weſt, Hiftorieal Painter to His Majeſty, and R. A. 

Mr. Wheatly, N. A A. > 

And ſuch, others as rule 6 
| + Undertaking, | 


(1) 
| II. This work will be engraved from the before-men- 
tioned Pictures, by Mr. I ca his ſchool, and 


other eminent artiſts. 


III, The work. will be publiſhed in mumbers, each 
number containing Four Prints; with Letter-Preſs, ex- 
planatory of the ſubject, extracted from the writings of the 
reſpective poets: the ſize of each print to be eighteen 
inches by fourteen, | 


IV, The price, to Subſcribers, Three Guineas; to 
Nonſubſcribers, Four Guineas. Proofs, Six Guineas ; 
and in Colours, Eight Guineas the Number. Half the 
many wo by png at; e-news 0 ridings: and the 
remainder on delivery of each number. 


V. The numbers ſhall be R 
are ſubſcribed for. | 


VI. Fo numbers will be publiſhed each year, all the 
deſign is completed. 
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